VENETIA.                             dfe
would have thought it ?    I am quite confident, for my own -, part, I was quite taken aback when I heard it; and I could not have believed my ears, if John had not told me "himself, and he had it from his lordship's own man.'
* Well, Pauncefort, what have you to say ?' inquired Lady Annabel, very calmly.
' And never to send no note, my lady; at least I have not seen one come up. That makes it so very strange/
* Makes what, Pauncefort ?'
4 Why, my lady, doesn't your la'ship know his lordship left the abbey yesterday, and never said nothing to nobody 5 rode off without a word, by your leave or %vith your leave ? To be sure he always was the oddest young gentleman as ever I met with ; and, as I said to John: John, says I, I hope his lordship has not gone to join the gipsies again.'
Venetia looked into a teacup, and then touched an egg, and then twirled a spoon; but Lady Annabel seemed quite imperturbable, and only observed, ' Probably his guardian is ill, and he has been suddenly summoned to town. I wish you would bring my knitting-needles, Pauncefort.'
The autumn passed, and Lord Cadurcis never returned to the abbey, and never wrote to any of his late companions. Lady Annabel never mentioned his name ; and although she seemed to have no other object in life but the pleasure and happiness of her child, this strange mother never once consulted Venetia on the probable occasion of his sudden departure, and his strange conduct.
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